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Thank God for Google 


~DISCLAIMER~ | own none of these characters and never will. | have no idea what these peoples personal lives 


arelikeand i simply wrote this for my own amusment. No harm no foul. 
Tick tock tick tock tick tock. That sound was driving him mad. 


Slash angrily shoved the covers off him and swung his legs out of bed. What fucking hotels still had those 
types of clocks? He asked himself mutely. A fucking shitty hotel a small voice answered him. 


Duff didn't seem to mind the noise; he was sleeping like a rock. Then again he always slept like a rock Stupid 
fucker. Slash pulled a cigarette out of the carton on the counter and lit it impatiently. 


After turning on the TV and realizing that nothing was on at 2 am aside from very bad porn, he clicked it off. 
He stood their thinking, before bringing out his laptop. He opened it and the soft glow of the screen illuminated 
his face. 


Cigarette between his lips he opened a browser and then reluctantly Googled himself out of boredom. He nearly 
laughed when so many pages came up. Looking down the list of blue titles, something caught his eye.. 


"Slash ran his tongue lazily down..." 


His interest peaked, Slash clicked on the link. It sent him to a black and red page with the words "Metal Lust", 


showcased proudly at the top. He scrolled down until he saw a large list of bands. 

For vanities sake he clicked on the link entitled "Guns n Roses". Once clicked it opened onto a page with a list of 
titles. Slash had no idea what to expect when he clicked onto the first story. As he read graphic images flew in 
his head of Axl Rose sucking off Mick Mars. He shuddered and nearly gagged. 

Well at he knew what type of site it was now. 


For his own amusement he found a title with his name in it and opened it. To his surprise it was a story 


involving him and Duff. It was decently written and damn, they had the way Duff kissed down pat. 


Suddenly after reading a few very interesting lines that involved honey, handcuffs and leather gloves, he awoke 


Duff pointed at the screen and said, "We should definitely try that." 


